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AUNT  SALLY’s 

SON&STER, 


I  When  t  e  fair  land  of  Poland 
The  Bonn  Light-  Horseman 
/To  all  you  Ladies 

The  M  st’etoe  Bough 
Tippetywitchet 

The  Goose  Club 

Hot  Codlings 

I  am  called  the  joyi&l  MilKr 
Rifleman,  Form  I 

Forty  Years  ago 

A  Perfect  Cure 

Fire  down  d .•  Street 

Mai  1  of  Athens 

May  he  wlio  wears  a  sulky 
Face 

Phillis  is  my  only  joy 

Old  Bob  Ridley,  oh  I 

All  a  i  ong  the  Barley 

Pretty  Rosaline 

Mil  Desperandum 

Annie,  dear,  Good  bye  j 

OhI  w  ilt  thou  be  my  bride 
Kathleen  ?  | 

Young  Man  from  th*  Country 
Wait  for  the  Wftggoo 

Man  the  Life*  Boat 

The  Old  Chimney  Corner 

In  this  old  Chair,  my  Father 
sat 

The  Doctor’s  Boy  * 

London :  Printed  by  W.  Sk  FOBTEY,  Monmouth  Court,  Bloomsbury.  j 
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URITE  SONGS. 


Kaid  of  Athens. 

»f  Athens,  ere  we  part. 

give  me  back. my  heart  | 
Ufeat  has  left  my  breast, 
and  take  the  rest. 
aAr  before  I  go,  M 

JV  life,  I  love  thee.  # 

>se  tr  sees  unconfined,  MJ 
.b>  each  JBgean  wind 
Sa  lkLd,  whose  Jetty  firm 


m K  sweey4Kn  alone  , 
S’  lfly  to^atanfb<pl, 

;hens  holds  my  heart  and  soul., 
m  l  cease  to  love  thee  ?  Ne$/' 
Hife,  my  life,  I  love 


ens  take|>is  ¥est, 


In  this  ol4  ciiair  m^vl^her  sat. 


this  my  mother  smiled ; 

I  feel  their  blessings  on  we  wave. 


,X!AJK]  'Jjq  ifr'Of  r'  K  f.KVi  • 

And  haw^alas/WhanthBy  ace  gin*  'C 
In  Beauty’s. wrai array  {  >  «  vn 

Ap  tyinz  angel  m  m*  shone. 

To  chase  each  griWattaiy, 

Bat  oh,  it  v«M  delwivotov«i  A 
Too  sweety  t*£ptn*  totast,  <*« 

AMfedChldpeamTiSao  ttutatetnoT* 


m- 

mk 

m 

Betakirhim  to* 

W  V* 

W  n\ 

m  n  nf^ 1 V  m 

f«n3| 

•  \ 

UtltthffWi 

,  Vy' 

$K«t 


bm  mb  nq  to  c 

They  were  forced  to  dine.  ofl 
to  barring  the  antedjiywl&ii, 
'lhey 


.  Mi;  (i>  1)13^ 

Joe  Pickle*  table  *M*4id 
lo  «*  **  *h**M4t  hrntmpu 
*Twas  a  banyan  fimebrtt  ( 
mu:  jGltgaltf 


some  spruce 
teU  you  whai 


Join  Qo^e^lub^^f^r^&iii 
have  nb  right  to  nailo, 

baftws h*}  ^  fi 

r*u$obi*re*jf>I^^  ttfi  t  ?T 

9$l  ittaov  odi  j  *  ,  f*!;--'j  <  *■  ;■  -1 1  *dT 

m*d  3hl  l  fewalo 

■xo\»  oX  I  *  Jnr  W\  bU>  $/  mm*  to  A  ?  */f 

r*1  *bt  naeco  JJot  Codlingt;  f  ^  ? 

rF  eSiil  ni  ho  A  {vefogd  Tyowr  •.»»'*)  h  ,  •.  ■  b;;** 

A  lftHajold  wfirfan  b^H|ig  flhegot* 

,  W«  Mil  e  old^  woman^as  I^ve  Seen  told, 
iJd  Tbquberlfcod¥ng8  .were  ffoK,j0h*  roi$^0»-**f£ 

.  tu ■  •  ifltfdus  c.olj,  ;  4t;  ■ 

And  to  keep  thoetdC -nmgn,  she  tbaught  it-  ;  r 

ft*  e'  -  -m>dm'0  I  ytiv--.' 

Tb-goand  get!  herself  a  di;op  of  i  *> .  n  --{? 
ri  namte  Vy  f-  i  „  l>i?n  a  ®>l*lakA»i  •  f 

. :-»y*w  t-!<5  i  mwi  be'iiv.-j  v,  a  «-W?  c-rO  iv3 


*ws!  extkw 


.  TWs  ttttlaaWwoi 
-.yOgetfeeraqtag 
'nl&eewalMw’djoni 
She  tipped  offian 


PPWfjMi^P  t  *» 


muiuisi' 


j  -esajd  c 

dozen  ^knives. 


WunAfitf 

Bat  th< 

si-' 


rom  n  got  off  tt  A  trot, 
ikrf^of  the^ptl*  Jbojs  ntift 

iiMi 


jy  ftD  L>/fS  f 

^uwapwv 

AlW^flflwry,  V 

Saiashe,— tlieli 


^was  knowd 
>r  they’ll  nevj 

5@C1V 


t  «  ia«d“’#ke<Se#Hi4t>  ottrS^rHWtfengs, 
His  tfupkey  brpi^ftfn,l»tchet, 

AflP 


6  Hot  tttr-hoW'TOulft  detach 

The  old  man  wam'mftn  t 
Vorififtf'WhOTlTOW  i 


jhejcking, 


lap  ts*>. i  wi  frtaq  ts 


.tteauSil  ,«■ 


Betrayed.  despiaod,  her  spirits  Benot  dcaftotbe  -Bound  that 

gapughtth.  gross:  1  by  the  deepot’a 

in  He  bloom,  ..  »■  bptoai  rI.I  oI  <  l 

“P*""*-  ,  .t  ^^4rfthia»m*«, grapes  of 
yirndnyo.ltlHHa  tlOjlMai  a<  .  ■■■  <  «  .  "'r 
t  trery  e'en  ;  HerwahouUa  dmpotmt  men 

e«We?::.J  rfdT 

*Mtr:K^jr  itqseline.  ,•  „ .  ,n>  Feon^fom,  Ao. 


"> .  ■  godaims.;,  »-•?.  Vf 
Better  *  rotten  borough  or  so, 
Than  admUen  fleet  or  a  city  in 

flnnsi*.  , 

farm,  form,  Ac. 

Fogn  I  be  ready  to  do  or  to  die  1 
rin  freedom's  name  and 
the  Queen’s  1 

True  that  we  baven  flflthfcially. 

need  n _ -11  1 _ . _ 


n&WMp&r- 

And  ftafty  yean  ago  to  him. 

_  Wtt  then  a  merry  time7 
Bbbttd  ;wsi’  happyLgKt  am 

“But  tike  ^brought  him  low 
'wlti  pleasure  speak. 


Pretty  Rosaline. 

Twas  near  the  banks  of  bonny 

Tweed, 

And  in  a  flowery  dell, 

A  rustic  cottage  reared  its  bead. 
The  traveller  knew  it  well. 
tot  there  a  little  lassie  dwelt, 

As  fair  as  beauty's  queen — • 

Hot  one  so  taro,  not  one  sa  fair, 
As  pretty  Rosaline. 

Abe  was  so  bright,  so  gay  and  light, 
8o  meek  ana  mild  her  taien  I 
Heaven’s  own  lustre  lit  the  eye 
Of  pretty  Rosaline. 

Her  aged  mother,  feeble,  blind, 

.  Was  Rosa’s  only  care : 
if  ever  child  was  half  so  kind, 

Nor  parent  half  so  dear. 

And  blind  old  Jenny  fondly  loved 
Her  pretty  Rosaline. 

*tohf  how  gay,  aft  doss  of  day, 

„  They'd  wander  o'er  the  greaq 


g  off  all  his  trouble 
Nil  Despemndum,” 


youthful  day 


.  Biflemen,  Fff  uj 

There  Je.n  sound  of  tk  "  ‘a. 

Storm  in  the  south  tbai  Jai 
the  day,  1 

Storm  of  battle  and 
•*.  ;  map,  • ' '! 

V#  »Jt4p  notroll  oar  wav. 

■  glam  J  storm  1  jRiflemen  form  \ 
Beady,  bs .ready  to  mast  tbs 

■  ftotml  .  ,r 
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A  COLLECTION  OF  FAVOURITE  SONGS. 


my  the  mom 
meof  my  lore 
f  my  naplfc  - 
1,  ijgr  sang  U 


„  with  ta  imlocky  elVw, 

£Z8Z&i8$!£i& 

Hor  once  1'  met  e  nice  toui 

mm,  oi  .softs  fis  bIjS! 


done/^ 

•  Zoo'll  pity 

And  tey,  Vl 

*  Arn’tjrou  a 


lM  mpU  atanoeeto  W  obi 

erled. 

Me  e  parfoot  end*  >  *  a « 

her1  lots  ,  of  cash,  > 
In  hopes  h--r  lore  to  share,, 
withhsipuiaAtoeiitadaah, 
And  all  things  went  on 


fife  Ghod-bye. 

4rthe4ate^»f 

[Cjtt^s  wall; 
awn  bfesiu,:t&# 

W**4*  „ 

trumpet  call, 


1j  That  young  BumAe,  .•••.;< 

**•  cai^f  tha  jinnee 
things  were  lylngalUbout,  . 

* jff^tha^  Aey  was  busy,  and 

|Mf  <fidfl  smT^ 
jouagaeau.ae 

•fii-d  id  A|*W : 

_  >  j  V  f|  ‘  i’iA 

He  Same' again,  and  yet  again* 

5  how  efteu  l  han't  toy;  /??•  .■;-•{  ; ' 

And-thtogwlcept  going  from  the 
^houee,  in  quite  anaw.ul  way ; 
Wsbould’trt  toll  who  took)  ’em. 

'  ■  Wither  Jane,  nos  took,  nor  me. 
Her1  that  young  man  from  me 
«®hntry,  as  kept  company  with 

me;  ft  •.,*  ; , 

*  That  young  man,  la 


*6»^**,rd4ar,  good-by* 

^Tg*«, *»**»»*■». 

horn.  t*d  thM. 

w  W.K.,  ParhiS.  k 


.TO 


«*y  evidence  to  give,  ^ 
>lkeewr  shall  forget  to the  longest 

In  die  Old  ’Bailey  lima  if  see,  / 
condemned  for  lekmy,  . 

That  young  numfrom  the  country  i 
aa  kept  company  with  me.  . 

ns  •■  '  .•  i That  young  man,  fo'f  . 

'Twaa  he  ns  stole  the  forks  ana  - 
spoons, 'was  he  the  coat  as  took.  ' 

iMMihn  neat  . morning,  aa  i 

did  Jana,  and  so  did  cookJT^, 
Tpung  Women,  all  take  warning,. . 

‘  don't  take  followers  in  to  tea  r'1 

me.  ,  ,  *> 

That  young  man,  da, 


trate,  •  »  »  • 

There  stood  thelMthlaas  aha 
An  artful  tala  she  did  relate,  > 
And  gwurethe;  hake  to  aaa. 
The  case  created  lots  «f  foa. 
At  my  expense,  be  sore. 


'  Bfefinv  thy  IotiI&ma 
have  no  b^quet-liall/Kath: 

To  grace  thy  bridalwday ; 
Jjftt  I've  a,  heart  where  thou 

sfttfuasS 


/<  :xh  STimr.'A'*  koitckmioo 

A  OOLLEGTION  ©F  FAVOURITE 


His  beautiful  child;  yoanfcLoTMllte  Mid 
VMM  «h*>#ith4ier  bright  «J**  seeded 
Thd4rtnr<c*S|i»'go<>dly  company.;-* 

Oh,  the  mistletoe  bouj 

'  I’m  sriaW  ’’St  Ihetiiid&kbw,’  she  cried. 


to  trace, 


’  *  •  OK,  the  nfistleiflje  beuyted  bvr 

They  eeugbt  haithat  ttigKt,  they  sought  Sh 'H* 

*h«K 

In  tiitThiirhest — theloweBb-'-the loneliest  spot,  * 

Ionh£  Lovell  sought  wiMfy  b*t&uu«  W  " 

v‘  not.  1  « .4  Fi  ' 

And  years  lifcw  byi*x&  thdrjpffirff  al  ka|fL/*; 

W**r  told  asa  sotrdWfcl^  {**  V 

And  when  Lovdidjpjieated,  the«rfldrin  prie4 
‘  See  tile  ^M  inin^WpS*  for  his  fairy  brims/  'J'"J 
Oh,  the;mi^etoeMug^di„. 

At  length  ah  old  rbeet-thatbeddaog  lkin  bid,  $ . 
Wat  found  in  the  castle^t^ey  ?ai%»4  thaiid— 
And  a  skeleton  form  Jay.  moulderfcig  thsaa,.-  ^ 
In  the  bridal  wreath  of  that.  Wy.fcfo  V'l  ' 
Oh;§o4  washer  fate  l— tin.  sportive  jefc,  •  *  -  ‘ 

She  hid  from  bec.lord  in  the  «ldi«4b  clairttd.  vn 
It  closed  wiiha  sprint  ? — anhdwedftil  doom, 

Tka  Kwi/la  lot?  /tloonM  in  hnv  liviner  tnimK!  •» 


w  o;t  fii  w  €*ijLr  shM&nti 

iherTcustoms,  and  sotij^y 

'3biW!  rs  i'  {ffoo+rt  I.Sv!-  *><•.  •* 

■  ivjth  txib 


fXbesp3fwe:in|r»M 
i  r  shsHbe  mum. 

■>  ;oi  dguoslT  | 
„  jsfff  {Itto  vHi  < 


Aha  1  top^  k  dtlp  too  (fteggerk) 

Bat  stop.  I  tnusn’t  maghstd.  <<>,,,  v’.^T  • 
ijtfyihtadache’s  if  you  please,  .suf 
tflne  pinch  of  Irish  Lidakgoard^I  *  /.  i  w-$ 
I’ll  take  tp  gieameAaea  jnstm)  •  1 

ftekfoa'droway ftoWtig?  **  "**  *«** 

,  For  this  dery  morn,  ., 


4AM  JHH0  unnu.  ... 

m$0  i^smcTiihfe^Vflkf;'  *  * 

IlF^IUPa!!  Swd.  d« 

L’ra  no*ln  the  cue  for  frolic, 

Lom  dn^i^sIioU^  il'tU-  i  ,  r 
t>  *®s41at  tkakes  meweep.  ;  (cries*)  b 
I*WhOt  hndood  for ’crying*, 

Otffe’s  a  silly  caff. 

Iftb  get  fat  jyou’rd  tr 

,  I7]  MIL  _  _  «  _  .  .  v  sf 


(Srig 


f  h  «r 

■fan 

i .  ..•■  tijij-r 

flY,  AT*"  r-;  >  J  V  l  \  J 

I  .Tg  "  ■  *  r y*  ^ 

«  fTffyTrj 

|eI!3SSS3! 

i  j  | i*'.c^vTVTt *  ■  -  lie  i 

<•!'  v  •  Up  ^  <x»  1 

W' v»  T  J 

BPr 

! r  7? t «a * 

-fr  Vl inBMl^aMMPiiiBWBKMSiWiHMil 

eBSMMF  i '  *  >  *  A  1  y  vii  #  jfcbe/Wilili  1 

;  a  t -ipMaegawjMjBHiipas 

Whqu.Umifiw  luoA.of  ¥«1w4>k 

"When  the  feir  lend  ofPolaod  w*  ftoqglted 

l^ithehODf  VXi-  SBfi  «*>  fill 

Of  the  rathleas  jyatdeywhenJUghfr ? 
(Hulntrtl  j|p>  ttinmph.otor  jildhV  blA 
With  steel  to  the  IMteavnpdflsiaeitaihe 

roofttI  WV**J  *-'yr- ay;).  •,•{  Afi’wl  &i\&  ui*  ‘xt/i  I 

In  that  moment,  of  dangerywhed  JreadOm 
invoked 

In  »  PM«nx  as  danntle^  aa.  ^r^adoin^er 

Jiktim.’  "’AMteyp. ■ri^ii  .fifr  4  ao»“  ,,••>  4  •'  4 
$#vc  ixo.*  *vaw  -  n ><1 

The  Doctor’s  Bov. 

List4A«whito  t^thUUo'Vbe,'  fftelio  tolly«lm#. 
Have  a  little1  pattattie  4o,  tiMrtae  « ‘Doetor’s 
lmiy  Hi  iuT7  s/ll  ,.tv  anB 

I  was  brought,  dp  ctaoharitjr eehoolw** 
n&fertodisgrad*;  &*-'>  -*  --  '  dA 

’Till  mother  took  iheeWay,  and  Blade*  me 
getaplkce;  *’  ;'>*■•■  i;  ^ 

.ir'itiiii  i/'u'Sig  ti’'-'  £p*'iS  -*  1  "• 

Oh !  salts  and  senna,  how  you  are  working 
me,  — •■•  v'  l 

I’d  sooner  go  to  Jericho  than  a  doctor’s  boy 

r4]e> /J  Jfi -i-;- f  0  MO  9f$X 

*  Jm  I#  t^e^be  p^  sio  ont,  IWto  total  tt  i 

hi,  ’ \h  a;i:  i 

hwisemoffithn  Biwp*  hat  wwter  ; 

takes  the  tin,  ?wv ;•  , ,  v  ..,*  y:** 

■Aw^-T1^  theip’^  nothing  eke  to  do,J»s 
whops  me  like  a  Turk,  ,  ,)  < 

iUmsSm* JWWMd  physios  me,toseebow  »  i 

does  work,  itK{ .  :  Uj^  ■  ? 

Master  hnsn^t  studied  mnohi^  iq  tdtiag  otf  a  j 
"And  'mry  day  I  "do  expect»on  m  is  will 


lirtM*, 

m 


ftSlal 

cry  day . 


uie  in  the*  water-butt  till  I  am  yearly 


'AnU  witK  a  new  i^vent^  s^Qijaach  pupap,  he  . 
tries  to  bring  me  round.  * 

I#  any  patients  do  corned  in  with  the  cholera  \ 
or  the  gout, 

Master  take*  ’em  in  a  private  r^om,  and  don't 
he  serve  them  out,  *  "  \ 

AM**&nthSreV  any  physic  left;  that  dorft  j 
with  them  agree,  -  .1 

mum  Shakes  top  drink  tt  up.  so  there's  no-  } 
thing  lost  in  fee:  :  ;  '  • 

iici/i’'  vd*  s‘  i :««;:* v  y»!  :  •>  •,&  *■  ■■  >Ui  j 

When  I  was  in  the  shop  Otte  day,  a  lady  said  < 
dear  youth,  •  | 

Is  your  master  in  thekmyy?  yen  see-  Pve  loet  1 
sM';- n  tooth,  Ml  iwKa  #»'«'  ■•■  -!*«k  \-'*T  I 

Master  came  oat  and  ooHar’d '  me^-  aod  said  ; 

Tim- don’t youetivti-  -  ■  ■  < 

Then  he  drew  one  oMP<6f*in«f  eud  pepp’d  it 
into  her,  _ _  i 


My  inside's  like  a.  doctor’s  st^  I’ye  some  of 
vwnafiS^f^i.  ;■%  TOi  VV 

t  to 


w  ^tftothe-dogs/  “  WW^^-  V  •  A-! 

a  Iltt  Jbi.4  •’  ^ 

The  Bonny  Light -Hbrsenrim. 

Te  maidens,  wives  dnd  Widows,  too,  give  at- 
r  toation».  -  r>"  v-  .  v.  >, ,  • 

fewi  lineat  tho’  dismal  t^menttou-; 
I’m  a  maiden  distracted,  in  the  deserts  I’ll 


et-kii tomb  Uiu.w-’lk i  «  .•• 

To  the  gods  Ill  oomplafoftub  tbo  lose  d  my 

.n:  !u>  ■•■'  < 

Chorus.  .  atn*! 

paokcuJieatfted  I!ll<wCado^  Jauima4maetod 

Ill  wander, 

Hr  beniigrli^hk  horseman  isMakt  inthe  Wad, 

H*d,!  wtog*4ike  an  eaple  so  quickly  I’d  fly. 
To  the  very  spot  were  my  true  love  did  die  5 
Ouhia^grave  Would  1  flutter,  aiy  oui<  stretch’d 
wings,  »  . 

iftsd(kkihib  eeld  lipi  o^er  jmd Ver again.  ... 

Tw^ycr^jwi4Jtwo  |na  left  Bo¬ 
rland’s  shore,  .  . 

Myi^m***  lfehtbowemau  that  I  do  adore,, 
O  why  was  rborn,  the  sad ^ctey.ftr  to  fees 
Tl^^iwAb^^uswjhMMt  axMl  did  force 

him  from  me.  r 

m-  yl  ^  : 

Not  a  duke,  lord,  d*  Carl,  could  my  loye  ex- 
-rWftWk  itHv/  n:*  ■  .  :<♦  f. 

Not  a  finer  youth  for  his  king  e’er  did  bleed, 
ynm  PWWied  an  hasse,  hf>  so  gay  did  ap¬ 
pear, 

A«Jthy^411»8  regimant  raapoctad  he  were. 
Like  toe  dove  that  dotk  naourn  when  it  loses 

Wip  I  tor  fn  jmsto  tttt.  I  dies  (for  his  sskaj/i 
Ho  man  on  this  earth  my  affection  shall  gain, 
^majdriivje  and  die  fas  my  .love  that  is  >  lain. 

/rva>;  j.AkM  .  ~  ;;:i  c*?)  —  ’  ;  •>,.  . 

To  all  you  Ladieo. 

&  t  i  ,  -  ?  - 

To  all  you  ladies  now  on  land.  ... 

Wenneujd  sea  indite;; 

But  first,  would  have  you  understand, 

How  hard  it  is  to  write. 

The  Mus  s  now,  and  Neptune  too, 

I  Un>&  viM  i;v.-xrT  ti.-.-v'  >/ 

In  justice  you  cmwot  retoss 
.  To  hMS'of our  diataess ;  ■  ■ 

When  we  toy  bepes  of  honour  r  isk,  .  ... 

Oar  cerkin  hwoi&sss^ 

All  these  design*«*e,  hut  to  p««vev 


Oupelyss 


lofyowlove. 

sMUbyto 


HssitbeWtxAH  tnanthe  udL^ftlW 
•  See the  dreadfUsignal 01m,  )  -.i* ,:yJ 

Ha  1  she  has  struck,  and  finxnthefoek 
Deepdir^gshbutssttse;  :  ’ 

And  mimitiadiiaadMililMjk 
c>  lnU4ki  ten|Mt  wtU;  odj  ')  (  I?  rfi." 
For  on  the  beaan  he  oannot  reanh 
n  Hoasds  htf  wiflsand'cfttbl. ;;  •  it  »?.  <} ; 


aggozL  > 


Where  the 


onda>  morning,  when  I  am  by 

i69 

into  the  waggon,  and  all  take  a 


1  man  the  lift-boat  t 


Life-saving  ark;  yon  doomed  bark 
Immortal  soul*  doth  belir  ;1'  '  u  !< 

Nor  genu,  nor  goid^nor  wealth  untold. 
But  men  —  brave  men  am  there. 

.'ToU..  2'io;oo<I  adT 

She  dashes  on,  the  snip  is  gone,  j  ^ 

r  •  A  !i 

They  re  in  the  boat,  they’re  all  afloat. 
Hurrah  1  the/ Ye  gained  the  snore.  s 


V/'d  ^'iLpy^h  £  c-ibr;'io  it  v\;  \ 

The  Old  Chimney  Comer. : 

In  lhe  dearetd  chimney  corner  let  u*  drale 
round  the  fire,  *u 

Fdi  wind  it  whistles  iff 

falls  the  evening  dew,  r 
Our  fire  has  tile  existence,  heap  the  blazing 
faggot  higher,  *  ^  c>:  -?•  T77^ 

J’  *a  *artn  tad  bright  it  kinOle*.  will  each 
bosom  kindle  too. 

i  .PLyfcfe  1  *°  £ 

!'£&.“  fsft* 

Haw:  71!  .:  .J 

L»  the  mug  01«1.  Chimney  Corner  is.  the 
oa  ring  burnt  oi  home,  .  . . 

s*$Hfice  of  heart  at  hospitality’s  own 
shrine;  .  , 

f8l^ow*hip, 

From  which; m  JMgh  the  smoke  a seen., 
we’ll  oniefi*  draw  divjpq,  -  r  ..  . 

Blythe  fire  1  what  lairy  visions  in  thy  oheer- 
t  Mftentwe.tmee,  /..  v 

Bright  *  ‘ 


Man  the  Life-Boat. 

Man  the  life-boat !  man  the  life- boat ! 

Help,  or  yon  ship  is  lost  1  ;  ./ 

Man  the  lif  e-boat  1  man  the  life-boat  t 
See  hew  she's  tempest^toss’d  • 

No  human  power,  in  such  an  hour, 

1  he  gallant  bark  can  save ; 

Her  main-mast  gone,  and  hurrying  on, 
She  seeks  a  watery  grave. 


.  sunny  landscapes,  that  still 
amile  at  every  care*  *  z  ... 

Thy  ashes  tell  us  we  must  die.  but  thoughts 
of  sorrow  chsse, 

And  with  our  fire-side  songs,  my  merry 
hearts  defy  despair.  ■  .  ~f 


INTENTIONAL  SECOND  EXPOSURE 


A  COLLECTION  OF  FAVOURITE  SONGS. 


-  Wait  for  the  Waggon. 

Wi’l  you  come  with  me,  ray  Phillis  dear,  to 
yon  blue  mountain  free  ? 

Where  the  blossoms  smell  the  sweetest,  come, 
rove  along  wich  me.  * 

It’s  ev’ry  Sunday  morning,  when  I  am  by 
your  side,  * 

We’ll  jump  into  the  waggon,  and  all  take  a 
ride. 

Chorus. 

Wait  for  the  waggon,  wait  for  the  waggon 

Wait  for  tlife  waggon,  and  we’ll  all  take  a  ride. 

When  the  river  runs  like  silver,  and  the  birds 
they  sing  so  sweet, 

I  have  a  cabin,  Phillis,  and  something  good 
to  eat ; 

Come,  listen  to  ray  story,  it  will  relieve  my 
heart. 

So  jump  into  the  waggon,  and  off  we  will 
start 

Wait  for  the  waggon, 

Do  you  believe,  my  Phillis  dear,  old  Mike 
with  all  his  wealth. 

Can  make  you  half  as  happy,  as  I  with  youth 
and  health  ? 

We’ll  have  a  1  ttle  farm — a  horse — a  pig _ a 

cow  ; 

And  you  shall  mind  the  dairy,  while  I  do 
guide  the  plough. 

Wait  for  the  waggon,  &c> 

Your  lips  are  red  as  poppies,  your  hair  so 
slick  and  neat. 

All  braided  up  with  dahlias,  and  hollyhocks 
so  sweet. 

It’s  every  Sunday  morning,  whea  I  am  by 
your  side. 

We’ll  lump  into  the  waggon,  and  all  take  a 
ride. 

W  ait  for  the  waggon,  <fcc. 

Together  on  lift  ’s  journey,  we’ll  travel  till 
we  stop. 

And  i  we  have  no  trouble*  we’ll  reach  the 
happy  top. 

Then  come  with  me  sweet  Phillis,  my  dear, 
my  lovely  bride  ? 

We’ll  jump  into  the  waggon,  and  all  take  a 
ride, 

Wait  for  the  waggon,  <£o» 


Stan  the  Life-Boat. 

Man  the  life-boat !  man  the  life- boat ! 

Help,  or  yon  ship  is  lost ! 

Man  the  life-boat !  man  the  life- boat ! 

See  bow  she’s  tempest-toss’d  ; 

No  human  power,  i-a  such  an  hour, 

1  he  gallant  bark  can  save  ; 

Her  main-mast  gone,  and  hurrying  oa, 
She  seeks  a  watery  grave. 


Man  the  life-boat !  man  the  life-boat ! 

See  the  dreadfhl  signal  flies, 

Ha !  she  has  struck,  and  from  the  rock 
Despairing  shouts  arise ; 

And  one  there  stands,  and  rings  his  hands. 
Amid  the  tempest  wild. 

For  on  the  beach  he  cannot  reach, 

He  sees  his  wife  and  child. 

Man  the  life-boat !  man  the  life-boat ! 

Now  ply  the  oars  amain. 

Your  pull  be  strong,  your  stroke  be  long; 

Or  all  will  yet  be  vain  ; 

Life-saving  ark,  yon  doomed  bark 
Immortal  souls  doth  bear  ; 

Nor  gems,  nor  gold,  nor  wealth  untold, 
But  men  —  brave  men  are  there. 

Speed  the  life-boat !  speed  the  life-boat  I 
Oh,  God  1  their  efforts  crown  ; 

She  dashes  on,  the  ship  is  gone, 

Full  fifty  fathoms  down  1 
Ah  I  see  the  crew  are  struggling  now. 

Amid  the  billows  roar, 

They’re  in  the  boat,  they’re  all  afloat, 
Hurrah  1  they’ve  gained  the  snore. 


The  Old  Chimney  Comer. 

In  the  dear  old  chimney  comer  let  us  circle 
round  the  fire. 

For  the  wind  it  whistles  mournfully,  chin 
falls  the  evening  dew, 

Our  fire  has  life  existence,  heap  the  blazing 
faggot  higher, 

As  warm  and  bright  it  kindles,  will  each 
bosom  kindle  too. 

#Tia  a  friend,  a  glad  companion,  thro’  the 
lonely  winter  night, 

Its  creation,  how  delightful  I  to  neglect  it 
were  a  shame, 

How  it  blazes,  how  it  sparkles,  as  it  bursts 
from  smoke  to  light, 

With  life  and  voice  it  leaps,  it  speaks! 
teed,  merry  hearts,  the  flame. 

In  the  snug  Old  Chimney  Corner  is  the 
off ’ring  burnt  oi  home, 

The  sacrifice  of  heart  at  hospitality’s  own 
shrine  ; 

The  incense  of  good  fellowship,  we’ll  raise  to 
all  that  come. 

From  which  as  high  the  smoke  ascent's 
we’ll  omen<  draw  divine.  9 

Blythe  fire  !  what  iairy  visions  in  thy  cheer¬ 
ful  front  we  trace, 

Bright  faces,  sunny  landscapes,  that  still 
smile  at  every  care, 

Thy  ashes  tell  us  we  must  die,  but  thoughts 
of  sorrow  chase, 

And  with  our  fire-side  songs,  my  merro 
hearts  d tfy  despair.  9 
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